
The Cathode Ray Syndrome* 
 

 
 
Phew! We made it. CRS* are spread out over the UK. We contacted one of 
them, and it took some time for all of them to get back to us. In fact, Arthur 
(our favourite CRS* chap, you’ll see why further on. It’s a good reason, like all 
our reasons are) told us that “Tom's contribution is a bit incomplete, as he 
sang it down the phone to me, and it lulled me to sleep after a while”. 
Thankfully, one of the answers managed to enter dreamland, over wherever 
Arthur went. 
 
Anyway, as CRS* are spread out, we decided to see if we could insight some 
kind of conflict in the band, and Arthur did say that we could edit this anyway 
we wanted. Well, he actually said we could edit it “in a way that 
misrepresents”. Some of us have been interviewed before and we know how 
that goes (you read it and wonder, “I didn’t say that”, and they always leave 
out the part that you thought was most important… and the rest). We don’t 
know if anyone reading Sordid Zine has noticed, but we don’t have much of 
an editorial process (just occasional head butting matches), well, none at all 
really. 
 
Here is exactly what we asked (wrote), and exactly what they replied (wrote, 
also). Stunning, eh? (Oh, and this is a kind of blind interview, but we knew we 
were writing to a band, and there are some questions written kind of blindly to 
each band member, who’s names we were given.) 
 
---- 
 
SZ - Give us a brief recount of how you came to be a band together. What 
were you doing before? What do you hope to do in the future? 
 
David - It was quite a stroke of luck. We all knew each other already, and all 
happened to be bereft of musical outlets at the same time. We got together, 
and it was like we'd always been in a band together. 
 
Matt - As I remember, I was bumming about looking for like minded muso 
types in Cambridge (UK) and stumbled on David and Arthur's old band and 



just got on with them. They then split the band and we started mucking about 
(sexually). It was then that Tom got in on the act. I had played with a couple of 
bands before CRS* but never really found any persons with my attention to 
ultra analness.  
 
Arthur - Yeah, there wasn't really anyone else playing music like ours in 
Cambridge in the early days, so the crowds were all blown away by a pretty 
slapdash set. We have improved though. Our future? It's like a job 
appplication, this. We'd like to work for the greater rock cause because we're 
enthusiastic, motivated and punctual. We are good drinkers and feel we'd 
make a valuable contribution to the team. We'd like to ask about the job 
prospects. Not good? Oh. 
(No, not too good. Still, you’re the best we’ve spoken to yet. You’re probably in with a shot.  SZ) 
-- 
 
SZ - In the hope of provoking awkwardness within the band, list your band 
mates in order of best to worst, giving a brief explanation for each. 
 
M -  
1) David for not drinking and always being the driver ... putting up with me and 
Arthur when we get trashed at shows. 
2) Tom for being able to play any song on the guitar. An excellent party piece. 
3) Arthur. He's Arthur and anyone who meets him knows this. 
 
D -  
1) Tom - He can always be 
relied upon to play 
inappropriate sea shanties and 
the like, and also carries his 
own gear. 
2) Arthur - Remembers all the 
things i would otherwise forget, 
like CDs, cameras and, more 
often than not, our songs. Has 
a habit of stumbling over the 
stage and pulling out my cables 
though. 
3) Matt - He always has a good 
supply of wine, but insists on 
leaving heavy and cumbersome 
drum equipment strewn about 
the country for me to pick up. 
What a bitch. 
 
A -  
1) Tom - Incredibly rugged on 
and off-road. Sporty chassis. 
2) David - Good transport links.     
Future-proof. Healthy beard. 

     CRS* giving the impression that they eat…      
…See that they have no food? Nice try lads. 

3) Matt - Amateur level at almost all field sports. Morally bankrupt. 



 
SZ - Some say that with the new forms of access and distribution available to 
listeners, that Rock is dead, what do you say to that? We think that the 
perceived death of things only makes them better, if less popular, how would 
you ensure that your band does not die? 
 
D - I'd pretty much go along with that. The record companies may be going 
through a hard time at the moment, but as an unsigned, unorganised band, 
these new ways of promoting our music are a godsend. A few years ago were 
making shonky demos on casettes and selling them to our friends. Now it's 
criminaly easy to make decent sounding recordings, sell them online or at 
gigs, have free downloads, publicise gigs on various websites, and generally 
do a lot of the work that a record company would normally do for us. The 
difference is we make no money out of it. We were never going to be a 
household name with the music we make anyway, so making music for us is 
usually an expensive business. But that just means you're doing it for love not 
cash, and while we're doing that I think we'll be just fine. 
 
A - We make undead rock, so we're already prepared for all eventualities 
except having our spinal cords severed or being shot in the head. I guess 
we're also realistic that what we do isn't ever going to have mass appeal, and 
so there's no temptation to chuck on some sleighbells, a kiddy choir, and 
muscle our way into the mainstream. We're like the zombies in Braindead, not 
Buffy. 
 
M - Armbands, so we can float. 
 
A - Oh, yeah, armbands are good. 
(We LOVE Braindead, Peter Jackson’s Best!! We thank you, Arthur, for bringing that up. We should talk 
films sometime. SZ) 
-- 

 We love that the laptop on the left says “CUNT”, that’s what our laptop says all the time. 



 
 
SZ - What would you say is your bands greatest achievement to date? What 
(where, etc) has been your best performance or recording? 
 
M - Just playing still... Eight years is a long time to play with each other, so 
still having fun is probably the biggest achievement. We are really lazy too, so 
any recordings or gigs are an enourmous boon. And we're always on the 
lookout for enourmous boons. As long as I don't get completely shit faced I 
always have a good time at gigs, but Brighton's last show was especially fun. 
It was busy and friendly and quite unexpectedly I got really nervous, but it 
went really well. 
 
D - I think just still being here after living in different cities for the last five 
years is quite an achievement. I'm really proud of the ARGH ep, but i think 
recording the first cd ourselves on dodgy equipment in practice rooms and 
peoples houses, mixing it and making our own packaging and everything 
makes me proudest. 
 
A - For years people said that our best performance was our debut gig, which 
is one in the eye for the perceived benefits of practicing I guess. Personally 
I'm delighted if I get to the end of a set without having accidentally injured 
myself or an audience member. I think we probably get better with age, like 
our wine. 
 
Recording's weird for us, and what we've done to this point is largely live 
anyway. We've got plans to find an empty building and move a rig in there this 
winter, so let's be coy and say our best recording will be the next one. 
 
-- 
 
SZ - In these increasingly fickle times, why do you think that anyone reading 
this should actually go to any effort to see or hear you play? 
 
D - I have literally no idea. 
 
A - No one's ever bored when they see us, though we've caused a bit of 
unrest in the past. That tour of retirement homes was probably a mistake for 
instance. We make music because it's exciting, and almost none of us are 
total dicks. Also because having verses and choruses is a little overrated? 
Take your pick. 
 
-- 
 
And it is here that we tried to get into personal questions. Especially written 
for the ‘names’ we were given. We saw this as a way of gaining true insights 
into each member of CRS* with one carefully written question for each of 
them. Now, you may read the questions and think we are idiots, but we are, in 
fact, savants. (And we stalk bad comedians, would an idiot do that? No. See.) 
 



SZ (David)- As your first name has fewer letters than the others in the band, 
we know that you are the most decisive and concise member of the band. 
That taken as so, which of the following do you prefer and why? Boats or 
Planes? Plastic or Glass? Radio or Television? President or Prime Minister? 
Be careful. 

 
D - Um, well... that's a tricky one. 
The sea scares the hell out of me, 
but we have no business being up in 
the sky either. I'd really rather be on 
dry land. Glass obviously beats 
plastic hands down, but imagine if 
your tv was made of glass; you'd 
need 10 big chaps to get it into your 
living room. So i guess radio beats 
television if you've already got rid of 
plastic. I'd have to side with a Prime 
Minister. Not necessarily the one we 
have now you understand, it's just 
that the words sound so much nicer 
don't they? Or do they? I think I'm 
going to have to ponder on this for 
some time. Call me in a month or 
two. 

 
-- 
 
SZ (Matthew)- If Duchamp is 
the greatest contemporary 
artist, who would you say is 
the greatest contemporary 
musician, and why? Also, we 
notice that your name can be 
rearranged to What Met, isn’t 
that odd! So we ask what 
comes to mind if we ask What 
Met? Don’t be shy, make sure 
you elaborate. 
 
M - Well, a lack of the 
Metropolitan Police Force 
springs to my mind. Where 
are they? As for contemporary 
artists, Bjork seems to have 
her own amazing presence, 
and refuses to repeat herself 
in what she records. Good on 
her. 
 
-- 



 
SZ (Thomas)- As a Thomas, you are 
obviously a cat lover. How many cats 
have you owned over the years? Which 
of them was most special and why? 
What do you have to say to those who 
do not like cats? (If by chance we are 
wildly wrong, replace ‘cat’ with ‘dog’, 
and should we still be wrong please 
describe the music that brings you 
happiness, keeping in mind that other 
Thomas’ would have cats.) 
 
T - as a cat lover, i have owned two cats 
over the years. the first was small and 
easily excited by tins and boxes. a 
cardboard box placed upside down over 
the cat would cause it to run fast 
towards a chink of light in the box 
corner, resulting in the effect of a small 
cardboard box upside down sliding 
quickly across the floor. the second cat 
came out of the first cat. later on in its 
life it was old, thin and slow, choosing to 
spend its days sitting on the kitchen 
floor and moving its body gently and 
unhurriedly in a circular rocking motion. 
this was the most special cat because it lived nine times longer than the first 
cat and was never run over. to those who do not like cats I would say choose 
a different pet, one more suited to your personality - don't spend years 
antagonising each other or passing awkwardly in the corridor. 
 
-- 
 

 
(Now, we thought that Bruce Campbell was king of cheesy cool… until Braindead. 
The lawn mower scene is to bleed for, and the blood was edible. See the link?) 



SZ (Arthur)- As the only member of 
the band without a biblical name, we 
think you are the best. Give us three 
reasons why you are so much better 
than the others in the band. 
 
Names don't mean too much - I 
definitely exhibit the most biblical 
behaviour, you know, flooding this, 
plaguing that. The others are more 
New Testament: Love, peace, all of 
the soppy stuff. 
 
--- 
 
Hope it's of some flippin' use, 
motherlikers. 
 
Arthur CRS* 
 
--- 
 

Wasn’t that wonderful? See how much you’ve learnt. What? Oh. 
 
Well then.  
 
Check out CRS* online, like us, they have a crappy myspace (myspace is crappy… 
their page is fine. Our page IS crappy, and myspace is still crappy) 
 
http://www.myspace.com/thecathoderaysyndrome
 
Plus... to rub salt in our wounds, hey also have an actual web page! 
 
http://www.waragainstcliche.com/
 
And you can find other stuff, but if we need to tell you how to use and navigate the internet in 
some basic way, then you really should NOT be reading Sordid Zine.  
 
They have CDs, but we think they should be putting their music online, free. We think that all 
bands should be doing a lot more of that.  
 
CRS* play shows in the UK, and they told us that if people fly them out to other countries, and 
give them a place to sleep at night, and a good supply of booze, that they will play shows for 
very little if anything. 
 
(Ok, they didn’t say that at all, that’s the part we made up. But we really believe it, and we are 
sure they wouldn’t want to upset us, as we are sensitive. And Arthur is our new favourite 
person – at least for 5 minutes) 
 
And last of all, we meant to credit all those photos… but we didn’t, and now we can’t be 
bothered. We got then from the CRS* flickr and myspace, where they are credited. And 
because we are non-human, we will say sorry to those evil soul capturing image takers. Feel 
free to berate us and definitely don’t bother CRS* about this, they were very clear what we 
were to do, and certainly didn’t just not respond to some of our questions like lazy bastards. 

http://www.myspace.com/thecathoderaysyndrome
http://www.waragainstcliche.com/

